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Washington és on vacation. We offer, in place of our usual news section, the following reportage of what 
goes on out in the country, written by a New York advertising man, Harry Serwer, who has made a number 
of trips from coast to coast in recent months. Serwer has written several articles (“The American Way”; “Taxes 
and the Ticker’; and “The Naughty Word: Isolationism’) for HUMAN EVENTS in recent years. 


WEST OF THE HUDSON AND NORT aff i 


I" THE LAST YEAR, I have made two trips to the South a 

coast, and a fourth trip to the Middle West. I have talked with bankers, merchants, Cham- 
ber of Commerce officials, bureaucrats, plutocrats, Democrats, retail credit bureaus, 
newspapermen, radio station liars, Republicans and mendicants. I have interviewed 
white crackers and darkies in their respective homes. I think I know how much they 
pay in rent, what they eat, and to whom they owe money. I have checked the unbelievable 
changes that have come in the economic and social status of the Negro. 


When a New York or Washington newspaper mournfully talks of the inhuman 
crimes against the lowly Negro, just write it off as so much hogwash; for the Herald 
Tribune, the Times, the socialist New Leader, the Washington Post and Times-Herald 
and their jitney imitators in some sections of the country, in my opinion, write all that 
stuff with tongue in cheek. As a matter of fact, it did my heart good to hear some of these 
papers referred to as “the radical press” in such cities as Houston, Oklahoma City, New 
Orleans and San Antonio. 


The Negro today matches the earnings of the white man — buck for buck. He is 
entitled to the same unemployment pay. His money goes further because he still lives 
in the Pale, which many Negroes like because they have become attached to it after 200 
years. Indeed, you see evidence of this in Macon, Georgia, where the decaying pre-Civil 
War mansions are surrounded by old slave hovels. Many Negroes still live in them, while 
birds and bats flutter through the holes of the Ol’ Plantation Homes. 


You would have seen evidence of the same thing in Charleston, South Carolina, the 
year One World Wilkie ran against Rex Omnibus Franklin. And the ‘'do-gooders” were 
having a time of it trying to get the Negroes to move out of their out-housed hovels and 
into the new and inviting projects. The Negroes derided them as the “Prodick.” Today 
they move into such projects with a whoop, and they discount their earnings, just as some 
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of the “millionaires” do in Stuyvesant Village, because there is a ceiling to the amount of 
Wages you can earn in order to ‘benefit from bureaucratic favors. 


In New Orleans, dock roustabouts showed me paybooks averaging - $270 semi- 
monthly. The federal and state local offices in many a Southern city showed me records of 
the earnings of Negroes — skilled and unskilled — which averaged about $80 a week. When 
a Negro and white man each earn $80 a week, the Negro often earns $90 and the white 
man $70; because the Negro’s wife usually works as a part time domestic — and for 


whom? It could be the white man’s wife who is more than happy to pay her $10 for 
three days work. 


N New Orzeans, Little. Rock, Macon, Jackson, Atlanta, Charlotte, Mobile, Baton 

Rouge (these are called the “‘benighted towns” by our leftie weeping Willies of the 

press),. the Negro has entré to any store in town, and he uses that franchise. It was 
unthinkable in 1940. 

There are three large department stores in New Orleans: in the first the Negroes 
are 40% of the trade; in the second, they are 20%; in the third, a very snooty joint, they 
are 10%. In Sears, they account for 30% of the volume. These Negroes have budget and 
charge accounts; and as business is getting tougher, more and more Negro trade is en- 
couraged. I asked the owner of a large department store in Little Rock what effect the 
Negroes had on his credit losses, and he said, ““None whatever: such losses were .3% of 
the volume 15 years ago and they still are .3%.’’ That is truly an astonishingly small 
loss, considering all the rumors about the unreliability of the Negro. I’ve often wondered 
where the local correspondents dig up the “‘facts” they send to the fellow-travelling press 
still whooping it up for Truman. 

If you are an insulated northerner, you’ve been led to assume, from all you read in 
“liberal” newspapers and magazines, that the state of Mississippi is a nether version of the 
African bush: that its denizens can’t read, won’t change their underwear, and die of fright 
when the subject of laving is broached. Therefore, you have a great surprise coming when 
you visit Jackson — certainly one of the renascent American towns, with wide streets, beau- 
tiful residences, and a business area that is as smart as any I’ve seen in cities twice the size. 
Its ‘‘savages’’ were extremely polite, eager to help, and well-informed. Its newspaper 
people were very obliging; figures were supplied sams the usual Chamber of Commerce 
hyperbole. An advertising manager offered to fly me to my next stop because I was having 
reservation trouble. The town was growing fast, and there was little weeping — if any — 


among the retail merchants. Even the J. C. Penney store looked like a De Mille version of 
the Sans Souci. 


Vicksburg, the city of the Civil War, was not so fortunate. During World War II, 
the government took over with its pregnant cornucopia. The Negroes were rolling in 
dough — and spending it! They were assured that this manna from Pennsylvania Avenue 








would never cease. Then Uncle Wish-Bone of Washington, without advance notice, moved 
out of Vicksburg — lock, stock, and barrel. When I was there, business was rotting on the 
vine. The darkies were.again huddling in their hovels, Indeed, last,spring’s tornado did 
much harm, not because of wind velocity, but because many of the houses in its path had 
long been condemned; and. there just. was no dough or.no wish to invest in Vicks- 
burg’s future. Not after what Uncle Bungle had done to Vicksburg. 


SC" MONTHS AGO I read a piece in the New Leader about the Louisiana sugar worker 
and how his status was as low as a peon’s. The article said this peon was earning 
about $600 a year; and how can a man feed a family on that? Nothing’ was said about 
the true status of these workers: many own their own plantations (a large number are 
Cajuns — descendants of those in the exodus from Arcadia after the French and ‘Indian 
War), and when their own crops are already in, they help each other for a few Ss at 
a stretch and make a few bucks. ‘The $600 is just so much velvet. 

I’ve talked to Cajun bankers, some in New Orleans, and they told me that it is 
nothing for these simple farmers to clear from $7,500 to $10,000 a year on sugar; and 
they told me about those in off-season who work on shrimp boats, who go down’ the 
Bayous in diesel engine jobs, get into the Gulf in 24 hours and are back in five days 
with a glutted hold of frozen shrimp. A banker told me about a crew of five who 
were paid off $4,800 for less than a week’s work, because their payoff was deposited in 


his bank. The money was divided in sixths — because the boat was considered an equal 
share owner. | 


In the South, Southwest and North, with the exception of such newspapers as the 
Atlanta Constitution, Senator McCarthy is considered a great benefactor. So don’t get 
any ideas that the harpy press of New York reflects the general thinking of this country. 
Throughout Texas, Louisiana, Mississippi, Georgia, Alabama, Arkansas, and Oklahoma 
the papers are very smart in evaluating their public’s opinion of McCarthy. 

The “Letters to the Editor” in a majority of instances are unusually erudite, and 
the writers don’t fall for the junk printed in such papers as the New York Post. While 
the latter has a terrific sale in New York City and borscht suburbia, there is much 
resentment west of the Hudson against Dorothy Schiff and her bad newspaper manners. 


was IN Los Angeles the night Murrow decided to attack McCarthy on his over-rated 
program called. “See It Now.” It was as vicious as anything I had read or listened 

to relating to politics. I am sure that Andy Mellon, the man who took us out of the 
spending spree after World War I, must have writhed in his grave. And Murrow did 
it all with that unphotogenic and supercilious grin that never left his smug face through- 
out the broadcast. I asked the people who were watching the hatchet-work what they 


thought of it. Some thought McCarthy “was. finally. getting the licking he had long 
deserved.” ! : 

















The next morning some of the dawn-Winchells figured: If Murrow can get away 
with it, so can we. And they went to work on the supposed corpse of Joe. I wrote twice 
for a transcript of one particularly vicious broadcast, but I received no answer. When 
I called on that station to transact some business for a client, I asked why I had been 
ignored. They told me there was no transcript. This was not so: you just don’t go 
on the air with libelous stuff unless someone “Upstairs” has checked it through. 


I FOUND BUSINESS pretty bad throughout all these trips. Some statisticians were calling 

our attention to the “fact” that retail volume ‘isn’t down so much.” Meeting volume 
figures by maintaining a 40% markup on a 34% overhead is one thing; but when you 
are forced to promote day after day, offering merchandise ‘‘Below Wholesale Cost,” and 
winding up with a 32% residual markup against a 34% overhead, then you're in trouble; 
and that is why so many department store performance figures in 1954 are so bitterly 
disappointing. When I asked merchants what was wrong, they all had the same complaint: 
“The public claims prices are still too high (that was the cry in the fall of 1953), and 
they must come down still further.” 

How can they, when prices are still rising at manufacturing levels, and rising at a 
faster clip in primary commodity markets? Texas and Oklahoma are wallowing in oil. 
and they’re cutting down on production, but prices to consumers have been boosted. 
The people out West know this and so they show their resentment. 

In no town I visited was a new car bringing its published price. If you had cash, 
you could save the dealer’s whole profit — he had to move his cars because more were 
coming in, and he had to pay for them in order to retain his franchise. Indeed, there 
were many “Letters to the Editor,” in which dealers explained what a swivel they were in. 
If you had a car to trade in, the dealer got butterflies in his stomach, because there is 
no used car market. He told you to keep the jalopy and ‘“‘we’ll allow an extra hundred.” 

But the people have money. They’re still making it and saving it, even if overtime 
pay is a thing of the past. If they spent at the same pace as they did a few years ago, 
they wouldn’t be putting it into the sock at the 1954 rate of $19,000,000,000 a year. 
I think they’re even cutting down on food. They’re waiting for something; but I don’t 
know what it is. 

And yet the stock market is busting right through the ceiling. I hate to think 
of what will happen if all this war psychology peters out and stocks go nose-diving. 
I wonder if the present undercover deals of some trust and insurance companies — to 
dispose of some large holdings through private hands — isn’t a straw in the wind. 
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““HEROES”: A DIME A DOZEN 


By WiLLt1AM HENRY CHAMBERLIN 


O™ OF THE BIGGEST hoaxes ever perpetrated on the long-suffering American public 
is the persistent attempt of some “liberal” left wing publicists to create the im- 
pression that a rare quality of heroism is required to attack Senator McCarthy. If that 
were true, heroes must come a dime a dozen in these United States; and in the noblest 
ages of the human race this has scarcely been the case. 

This hoax is part of a larger design to divert American attention from Communist 
imperialism, the greatest threat the American Republic has ever faced, with its internal 
fifth column, the American Communist party, to a synthetic sinister monster labeled 
“McCarthyism.” The protracted hearings in Washington were a triumph for this de- 
sign. At a critical juncture in international affairs high Army officers were away from 
their desks where they might have been more profitably studying maps of southeastern 
Asia. Legislators were kept away from their duties; a radio-television circus was put 
on for the nation, as the incredibly trivial details of the draftee experiences of Private 
Schine were raked over and over. Meanwhile the Communists remained uninvestigated. 

The Communist party organ, The Daily Worker, is loudest in beating the anti- 
McCarthy drum. In one extra large issue in recent months, the paper focused primary 
attention on the Senator from Wisconsin, and painted the following dire picture of 
American liberty perishing at the hands of ‘“McCarthyism”’: 


“* ‘McCarthyism’ is on a rampage. It is trying to browbeat into submission every 
independent point of view, every thinking person. It burns books and destroys art and 
culture. It aims to smash the labor movement, to further enslave the Negro people, to 
stir up racism and anti-Semitism, to gag the young generation and to wipe out all ves- 
tiges of liberty. . . . Thus the danger of ‘McCarthyism’, of American fascism, is real, 
grave and growing.” 

Many individuals who are not sympathetic with Communism have joined in this 
chorus: ‘McCarthyism’? must be destroyed. Remember the leftist logrolling that went on 
in the years when the fate of China hung in the balance and Edgar Snow ballyhooed 
Owen Lattimore and Owen Lattimore ballyhooed Edgar Snow and Israel Epstein as 
great experts on the Chinese situation? The same sort of thing is going on now — on 


the issue of McCarthy. 
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Elmer Davis, author of the nonfiction bestseller, But We Were Born Free, is praised 
as a man of extraordinary fortitude for attacking McCarthy. So is Edward R. Murrow 
for his radio contribution in the same field. On both sides of the Atlantic the legend is 
spread that McCarthy is an American incarnation of Hitler or Stalin, that apyone who 


ventures to criticize him is a person of the heroic stature of William Tell or Nathan 
Hale on the scaffold. 


William L. Shirer, one of the leftist commentators whose misjudgments worked so 
much harm during the war and postwar years, has even written a novel, with himself 


as the thinly camouflaged hero and “Senator O’Brien,” (a left wing caricature of 
McCarthy) as one of the principal villains. 


T IS NOT THE PURPOSE of this article to praise or condemn McCarthy or to cast up a 
balance-sheet of “McCarthyism.” That has been done pretty competently by William 


F. Buckley, Jr. and Brent Bozell in McCarthy And His Enemies (Henry Regnery Com- 
pany), reviewed in HUMAN EVENTS. 


The purpose is to expose as a hoax and imposture the idea that any exceptional 
courage is necessary to express disapproval of McCarthy. Let’s look at the record. Elmer 
Davis is collecting satisfactory royalties from his book, But We Were Born Free. So far 
as is known no bombs have been thrown into the office of his publisher, nor has any 
attempt been made to obstruct or interfere with the circulation of the book. 


A few months ago Senator McCarthy dropped his libel suit against former Senator 
William Benton, of Connecticut, on the ground that no one believed Benton’s charges 
anyway. Immediately it became the favorite indoor sport of McCarthy’s ill-wishers to 
write signed letters to newspapers, announcing defiantly that they believed the charges; 
and what was McCarthy going to do about that? The answer to date is: precisely nothing. 


There have been no mysterious accidents, no unexplained disappearances of these public 
baiters of the Senator. 


Suppose that two writers of equal ability would submit articles, one pro-McCarthy, 
the other anti-McCarthy, to any of our genteel and respectable monthlies. Is there the 
slightest doubt that the anti-McCarthy piece would automatically be accepted and the 


other be rejected? (The impartial reviewer whom The Atlantic Monthly found for the 
book by Buckley and Bozell was — Elmer Davis! ) 


The situation is similar in the academic world. Any professor who would say a 
good word for McCarthy would be ‘‘news,”’ like the proverbial item about the man biting 
a dog. Any college faculty member, on the average campus, can evoke cheers with de- 
nunciation of McCarthy, Jenner, Velde and other “witch hunters.” If a professor would 


say something complimentary about McCarthy, it would expose him to social boycott and 
probably seriously affect his professional career. 








Not long ago the normal rules governing the licensing of undergraduate organiza- 
tions at Harvard were suspended for the benefit of a ‘“Green Feather” group, the purpose 
of which was to distribute anti-McCarthy buttons. As the secretary of the Young Con- 
servatives, another student group, observed: “If, before the Conservative League had 
been recognized, we had passed out pro-McCarthy buttons, we never would have been 
recognized.” That is probably a pretty shrewd guess. 


NE WONDERS WHETHER those who grow hysterical about the allegedly dreadful at- 

mosphere created by “McCarthyism” could point to one concrete case when a critic 

of the Senator has suffered any untoward consequences, apart from being exposed to the 
Senator’s considerable powers of invective. 


But “McCarthyism” has to be built up into an utterly unreal replica of Communist- 
Nazi methods of suppression and thought control as part of a still bigger design: the 
representation of America, since the death of Roosevelt, as in the grip of blind, un- 
reasoning reaction. ‘Black silence of fear,’ says Justice William O. Douglas. “Reign 
of terror,” echoes Bertrand Russell from England. And, on the basis of an American 
trip a few years ago, Lord Russell told the shocked readers of The Manchester Guardian 
that “nobody ventures to pass a political opinion without looking behind the door. If 
by some misfortune you were to quote with approval some remark by Jefferson, you 
would probably find yourself behind bars.” 

The unconscious humor in this last sentence is that recent years have witnessed an 
unusual outflow of books about Jefferson, almost all highly laudatory, and quoting with 
approval a great many of his “remarks.” It would be safe to offer a very large reward 
for evidence that a single one of the authors or publishers of these books has been 
placed behind bars or otherwise inconvenienced. 


If America is living under a “black silence of fear,’ the voices of protest are 
uncommonly loud and numerous. And the forums for these voices include leading news- 
papers and magazines and the Senate of the United States. Here is Senator Lehman, 
striking the heroic pose so popular with opponents of “McCarthyism”: 


“What would Patrick Henry and Sam Adams and Thomas Paine and John Randolph 
and Benjamin Franklin and Alexander Hamilton and Thomas Jefferson say if they were 
here to witness today’s spectacle? Those early American patriots welcomed new ideas 
from whatever source. We are in heroic company.” 


A favorite theme with leftist spellbinders like Robert M. Hutchins and Henry Steele 
Commager is that teachers are turned into ‘second-class citizens” if they are required to 
take loyalty oaths. One wonders whether the President of the United States and the high- 
est officers of the United States armed forces become “second-class citizens” — on this 
same basis of reasoning, or unreasoning. 












































— IS THE favorite cliché of the crusaders who often extend their attacks on 
Senator McCarthy to all attempts to expose and combat Moscow’s fifth column in 
this country. But what verdict except hysteria would a competent nerve specialist offer 


on this recent tirade by the chronic apologist for Yalta, Mr. Averell Harriman? Yel. 


_ “This nation is being weakened by the excesses of our investigating committees, ] po, 
fantastic charges of treason against our honored statesmen, the obscene spectacle of dis- | of t 
torted denunciation, the hysterical fear of Communist subversion, the erosion of civil 
liberties, the daily affront to human dignity . . . The contagion of meanness growing 
from hysterical fear of Communism at home is being spread to the very shield of the } © sta 


republic, our foreign policy.” ant 


Many factors enter into the determined concerted effort to “get” Senator McCarthy 


and into the larger effort to represent the United States as a country that has lost or is | im 


losing all its basic liberties. But a very important element in the situation is a guilt com- 24 
plex that many American intellectuals feel, or should feel, about the moral threat of Com- 
munism and the great threat to American security of Soviet-Red Chinese imperialism. fa 
These threats would never have grown to their present proportions if the individuals 4 
who help to mold American public opinion, news and radio commentators, editors of the 
standard monthlies, professors and publicists, had been as alert to the menace of Com- m 
munism in the thirties and early forties as they were alert to the evils of fascism. Most : 
of these individuals by this time render lip service to the fight against Communism. wi 


But their hearts are not in the fight. They look back wistfully to the brave new b 
world envisaged by Franklin D. Roosevelt, a world where the Soviet bear and the v 
democratic lamb would lie down and live peacefully and happily ever afterward. For 
these people it is a godsend to be able to train their batteries on a greatly exaggerated and 
largely imaginary dragon called ‘“McCarthyism,” thereby diverting the attention of the 


a han oo 2 


American people from the real and constant and mortal danger of Communism. 


But they are likely to learn that Lincoln was right about not fooling all the people : 
all the time. The fantastic imposture involved in crediting with exceptional heroism 
leftist criers of alarm who reap a rich harvest of royalties, journalistic ““awards’’ of one 
kind and another, fat commissions from foundations and invitations to speak at com- 


mencement exercises is bound to be self-exposing in the end. 
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